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B BELOVED MUTUEh. 47 

B sgned to living without yuu. What traneporte can 
I equal those wtiich are ielt in the heart of a mother, 
wheD receiving the caresscH of a tenderly affectioDate 
daughter? Of this happineBS I am now de]irived I 
My Saviour, who wept from sympathy when on earth, 
■will have compaaaion, and will forgive ray uneasineBS, 
O wy God, enahle me to bear this bitter trial of 
[ separation from my child, with christian fortitude 
I and submiassion I 

Your fother and I never omit a prayer tojtether 

1 the dresaing-rciom every morning; and I read to 

m while he dresses. We rise about five, wheu U\e 

ce their noisy operations ; but lieing 

p the delightful study of the Sorip- 



the Holy Spirit imprest '' 



iBgriefofiiiidingthatniy mem" 



^_We spent some time !»«* * 
lUray heavens. How wonder* 
A and sustains thousands «>*' 

— -uMUttleHwaUowinherflightl 
fthy heavens, the work of Thy _*"^ 
jae rtars which Thou hast or<l»»^*^ 
nhst Thoo art mindful of him '- 
ai24th, 1837 .-I i^an readily i»**» 
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" Father ! in Christ we live, and Chritt in Thee; 
Btemal Thou, and everlasting we. 
Hm heir of Heaven, henceforth 1 fear not Death : 
In Chriit I live — in Chritt I draw the hreath 
Of the true Life ! 

Is that a death*bed, where a Christian lies? 
Tea— but not his; 'tis Death itself there diet." 

Coleridge. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



IT was the Author* 8 wish and intentioUf that the follow- 
ing Narrative should go forth to the world, accompanied by 
a ** List of Subscribers:** but, in deference to the opinion 
of an experienced Clerical Friend, she has laid aside that 
purpose; thus denying herself the satitfaction of making 
known, that many persons of high rank, and of the most 
distinguished character, have encouraged this humble pub' 
Ueation, She trusts that no offence will be taken at an 
omission, by which she escapes fnot to mention a consider- 
able addition to the expense of printing,) the difficulty of 
correctly exhibiting nearly seven hundred names. The- 
number of copies subscribed for, was little short of four- 
teen hundred. 



ScOrWICX, RKAR SlHArOBD: 
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BECOLLEOTIONS, 



^c. ^c. 



The beloved subject of this little Mcmoiri mUim^ 
maiden-name was Jane Ardi!n, was Imni at Ho- 
yeiley, in Yorkshire, on the 26th of August, 1 7AH. 
Of her early days little need be said. Let it suf- 
fice, that these, like her subsequent life, were 
marked by a peculiar sweetness and cheerfulness 
of disposition; generous, and regardless of self, she 
took a lively interest in the welfare and happiness 
of all around her, and was a general &vourite 
amongst her Mends and acquaintance. Her de- 
sire for useful knowledge of every kind was, from 
childhood, so intense, that it may truly be said, 
she ''lifted up her voice for understanding, and 

B 



searched for it as for hidden treaaurea," though 
her only opportunities of receiving instruction were 
from her father, of whose lebure moments she 
always endcaToured to avail herself. — My grand- 
father having emhraced the Protestant religion, 
contrary to the wishes of his parents, who were of an 
ancient German family of the Boman Cathohc per- 
suasion, they in consequence disinherited him. In- 
stead, therefore, of enjoying a fortune which would 
have rendered his family independent, he found it 
necessary to exert himself for their support; and 
commenced the profession of a pubhc lecturer on 
Natural and Esperimental Philosophy, and the 
Belles Lettres — a course of life which his highly 
cultivated mmd enabled him to pursue with emi- 
nent success. 

Although, from the lengthened periods which 
often intervened between the lessons she received, 
my mother had to struck with many difficulties 
in the pursuit of that knowledge she so ardently 
desired, yet she was enabled to make such a rapid 
progress in her studies, as quaUfied her for the 
duous and useful post she was afterwards to fill, 
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BELOVED MOTHER. 3 

In 1775, when between sixteen and seventeen 
years of age, she was engaged by Lady Martin 
of Bumham in Norfolk, as governess to her sis 
daughters. How diligently mid foithfiUIy she dis- 
charged her interesting duties, might be proved 
from the many kind letters, addressed to her, in 
after years, by these highly valued friends, whose 
warm attachment to her never abated. In 1 780, 
she entered the family of Lord Ilchester, at Red- 
lynch in Somersetshire, in a similar capacity. From 
this nobleman's family it was likewise her happi- 
ness to receive every possible testimony of regard. 
Her only subject of regret was her distance from all 
her beloved relatives; who at length, after the ex- 
piration of three years, prevailed upon, her to quit 
Redlynch, and open a boarding school in Beverley, 
where, in 178-1, she found herself surrounded by 
those most dear to her — having persuaded her 
father, mother, and younger sister, who was an 
invalid, to reside with her for life. In the second 
summer vacation after commencing this arduous 
undertaking, she visited the family of Sir Mordaunt 
Martin; from whence she wrote thefallDwing letter 
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to her sister, wKoat' health bad disqualified her 
fbr active duties. 

BimwHAM, July 2. 1785. 
My DEAR Anne, 

After being tossed ahont on the ocean nearly 
twenty-four huurs, and experiencing all the direful 
efifeotB of a sea voyage, you will imagine how tliank- 
fiil I waa to find myseK again in the dear abode of Sir 
Mordaunt and Lady Martin, who received me more 
aa a daughter than an humble " gouvemante ;" my r»- 
deaml pnpils also welcomed me with anch expressions 
of affection and delight, that my feelings were quit« 
overpowered. I am in the very height of enjoyment 
_in this charming famUy, their society is so refined, 
so intellectual t * * I own that the life of a 
goTemesa would not have been my choice ; but I am 
content. Oh that I may be enabled to train every 
child committed to my care, in the paths of vir- 
tue and goodness! When I think that happiness, in 
both worlds, depends in a great degree on education, 
1 moat deeply feel the importance of the duties 
which I have to fulfil! Indeed, my sister, I know not 
how 1 ever ventured to undertake such a charge! 
To teach goodness, it is necessary to be myself the 
example. — I have made many good resolutions, and 
Ihope tokeep them. I am convinced I have hitherto 



thought too lightly of religion, which is decidedly the 
only Bound basis for education. I intend therefore 
to be more frtriot in the observance of every sacred 
duty; to have family prayer both morning and even- 
ing; also a sermon read on Sunday. I shall request 
the HCrvanta, and every person in the house, to at- 
tend. — Now do not laugh; I asure you I am quite in 
earnest. 

We were yesterday at Honghton, the seat of the 
Eorl of Orford. The pictures are beautiful: in the 
saloon, is one by Rubens, upon n'hich I could look for 
ever ; it is Mary, washing Christ's feet with her tears. 
There are fourteen figures as large as life. The pleas- 
ing mildness and divine countenance of our Saviour 
would alone shew it was some heavenly Being. 
Mary's figure cannot, I think, be equalled. The ex- 
quisite beauty of her face and form is wonderful. The 
tear trickhng from her eye you would fancy was 
natural, A list of the principal paintings, which 
Captain Nelson* once wrote out for me, as being 
most worthy of my attention, I found of great ad- 



I have received a letter this morning from James, 
who is still in Oxford. He tells me he has been 
searching into Bugdale's History of Warwickshire, 

* Afterwards the gaUant AilmirBl Lord Nelson. 
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for what IB said there respecting our fflicestora. It 
appears that Turchill de Ademe, who came over to 
thia island with one of the Saxon kings, was the 
first person who assumed a surname in England. 
He was called Ademe from the great quantity of 
wood he possessed on his estates in Warwickshire, 
WoreeaterBhire, and Staffordshire ; (ademe being the 
Saxon name for wood : ) which he afterwards softened 
to Arden. According to Dugdale, he was the first 
Earl of Warwick. * * Adieu, dear sweet 

Iddio la henedical 

Jane Aiuieh. 

The mnch-lamented subject of my record had 
the satisfaction and happiness of tenderly watch- 
ing over, and ministering to the comfort of, her 
parents and sister, and of soothing their sufferings 
whether of body or mind, while she attended, with 
unremitting assiduity, to the duties of her station. 
After the expiration of eight years, she had the in- 
expressible grief of losing her mother. My grand- 
father was inconsolable; his health entirely de- 
clined, and he soon after departed this life — hoping 
to rejoin, in a better world, her to whom he had 
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been united and moat devotedly attached during 
forty years of his abode on earth. 

While pursuing her Etfterwards even and unwea- 
ried course, my dear parent, on the ■29th of June 
1797, gave her hand and heart to a friend of her 
youngest brother; and the name of Gardiner was 
substituted for that of Arden. Her happiness was 
greatly augmented by this union; and time, instead 
of impairing, served only to strengthen their nintual 
attachment, which continued increasbg to the very 
winter of old age. — In 1800, she removed with her 
pupils from Beverley, to Elsham HaU in Lincoln- 
shire; where, during a residence of fourteen years, 
her seminary was extremely flourishing. — In 1801, 
she pubhshed her " Enghsh Exercises," in two 
volumes, adapted to the " Young Ladies' English 
Grammar," which had previously occupied her pen. 
It was at first printed for the use of her own school, 
but was afterwards made public, in the hope of its 
proving usefid to others: in this she was not dia- 
t^pointed, since it soon passed through three edi- 
tions. In 1806, another of her little works for 
young people appeared, intitled, "An Excnrsion 
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from London to Dover," in two volumes! contain- 
ing Home account of the natural and artificial curi- 
osities, history, antiquities, and manufactures of 
the towns and villBges through which she passed, 
and interspersed with historical and biographical 
anecdotes, natural history, poetical extracts, &c. 
Though this work docs not possess much origina- 
lity of thought, the reviewers allowed it to evince 
sound judgment, great taste, and an earnest desire 
to promote the improvement of the rising genera- 
tion. — About two years after, she published a 
French Grammar — the last of her writings that ap- 
peared in print; and she subsequently prepared 
for the press "A Key" to her "Esercisea." Almost 
every branch of female education occupied her pen 
to a considerable estent. Indefatigable were her 
efforts to benefit her pupils: even her English, 
French, and Italian games, which she wrote for 
their instruction and amusement, amounted to 
about a hundred. The MS. journals of her travels 
and summer excursions, in which she describes the 
places she visited, the rich and varied scenery 
through which she passed, and in fact every thing 



that she thought worthy of notice, are esceedingly 
niimerous. These were written, I believe, prin- 
cipally to assist her memory, while conversing with 
her young Mends with a view to their edification. 
In July, 1814, my mother left Elsham for 
Ashby Hall; the secluded situation of which led 
her frequently to exclaim with astonishment and 
gratitude, " The Almighty does indeed provide for 
us : were it not that he condescends to crown my 
labours with his blessing, it would be utterly im- 
possible for my school to prosper here. How kindly 
does he continue to us every comfort of life ! " 

But while she daily acknowledged the providen- 
tial mercies of God, a few extracts from her Diary 
will bear ample testimony to her increasii^ estimnle 
of tpiritual blessings, which she found infinitely to 
surpass all earthly comforts. She had, indeed, 
always entertmned a reverential regard for sacred 
things; yet, conceiving a general acquaintance with 
the truths of the Bible to be all that was re- 
quisite, she had not hitherto deeply felt the 
_ necessity of praying for Divine illumination, to 
B enable her to comprehend them; neither had the 
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itiithors, with whom she was most conversant, 
dwelt much upon the essential doctrines of the 
Gospel. One of the first things which awakened 
her mind to a conviction of her partial and defective 
knowledge of the word of God, was the following 
passage in a letter from aClergjTnan, After refer- 
ring to the words of St James, (ii. 10.) — "Whoso- 
ever shall keep the whole law and yet offend in one 
point, he is guilty of all "~he observed, " IIow ac- 
cumnlated therefore our offence is deemed, if only 
a single failure be discovered in us, by a holy and 
heart^earcliing God! Who then is without sin, 
daily sin, thus weighing himself? Under such cir- 
cumstances, how needinl is an Advocate with the 
Father ! how welcome a Saviour ! how invaluable 
that blood which cleanseth from all sin ! " — These 
striking remarks, although addressed to myself, 
were the means of very closely directing my be- 
loved parent's attention to her own spiritual inter- 
ests, and she began humbly and earnestly to in- 
quire for the tnie and only way to eternal life. 
Every leisure moment was now spent in the study 
of the Bible, with Scott's Commentary; by which, 



with the help of other valuable books, recommended 
B by the same clerical friend, she was led to fii 
all her hopes on the Atoning Sacrifice of the blessed 
Redeemer. Her knowledge of her own unworthi- 
ness, and of the merits of Ilia righteousness for her 
justification, daily iucreaaed. The Lord having 
wned her heart" to attend to the truths on 
which depended the salvation of her soul, she now 
breathed to him the fervent prayer, 

" Enlighten aij dsrk mind with (bis nev rsy, 
Tbi& damuDg of salvadon t Tell me haw 
t shall obtaia tlie favoar of that God 
I but begin to knon, bat fain woold gene." 

Although she possessed, naturally, many amiable 
and useM qualities, which no one could witness 
without feelings of admiration and esteem, she 
found that, however morally upright and consci- 
entioas her conduct might have been, atil] it was 
not only defective but defiled, because tminfluenced 
by the pure and scriptural motives of Love to God, 
and Faith in our Lord Jesus Christ. 

It was the Holy Spirit's gracious operation upon 
her heart, which afterwards imparted b real bright- 
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nesa to her character, and caused her to abound in 
those "fruits of righteousness, which are by Jesus 
Christ, unto the glory and praise of God." 

The following passages from her Diary, above 
referred to, will elucidate the state of her mind, 
iioin the period when the change in her views took 
place. 

1813. 

Janwiry Ist, — A kind and indulgent Providence 
has brought me to see tlie commeneemeat of another 
year. How innmnerable are the blesaings I have 
received hitherto, and how great my unworthiness 
of the very least t I hope I now begin to under- 
stand Bomething of true religion. I ignorantly 
thought my moral conduct sufficient to merit the 
fevour of God. Thus I was trusting in my own 
righteousness, instead of resting all my hopes on the 
atonement of Christ. The holy law of God requires 
perfect and undeviating obedience, in motive, as well 
as in external confonnity. " Therefore by the deeds 
of the law there shall no flesh be justified in His 
sight." I pray for repentance — and for that thorough 
transformation of character, by which all true Chris- 
tians are made the " workmanBhip of God, created 
anew in Christ Jesus unto good works." 
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Janway I9th. — What a treasure do I pOBseas ia 
Scott'a Commentary [ It has been, the means of 
drawing me to deliglit in the study of that sacred 
Book of troth and liappinesa, which I have hitherto 

greatly undervalued. The sublime doctrines of 
the Bihle shall now be my daily study ; its promises 
my comfort, and its precepts the guide of my life." 

May 4th. — O my blessed Saviour, give me a heart 
t« love thee, and to do thy will 1 All my help must 
from thee. Let thy Holy S])Lrit assist me — 
teach me — guide me ! 

Jufy 10th, — I liurably thank thee, my heavenly 
Father, for all thy boundless mercies ! Above all, I 
bless thee that " the desire of my soul is to thy name, 
and to the remembrance of Thee." The eventidu of 
my life thon dost render the brightest part of it, 
the Sun of Righteonsness having arisen upon my 
soul with healing in his beams, to dispel my dark- 
tteas and ignorance ; lie " who of Gud is made unto 
wisdom, and righteousness, and sanctifiuatiuu, 
and redemption." 

Deeeoiber 4th. — I deeply lament that I still think 
seldom of God, " who daily loadeth me with his 
benefits." O Lord, forgive me ! Enable me con- 
stantly to " worship thee in the Spirit, and to ngoica 
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in Chriat Jesns" — who b"all my Balration," and 
ougM to be " all my desire." 



August 26th. — I entermy sixty-third year. What 
&I1 eternal debt of gratitude do I owe to my kind hea- 
venly Father ! Blesa the Lord, O my aonl, and forget 
not his benefits! "My wreath of years grows full 
and heavy on my brow." DirinB Redeemer, I im- 
plore thee to " abide with me; for it is toward evening, 
and the day iafarspent." Oh excite me to increased 
diligence in preparing for another world ! Without 
the« I con do nothing, 

1821. 

March 4th. — I am reading, with deep interest, 

" TheronandABpasio." Hervey fully proves that it is 

only for the sake of Christ we can hope to be saved, 

and not for any thing we have done or ever can do. 

Miwch 11th. — In my ignorance, I thought myself 
sufficiently rehgiona. Contentedly did I rely npon 
my own doings — maintaining that good works were 
the condition of Ufe, instead of being an evidence only 
of our justification. Such was the ruinous founda- 
tion, on which I was building for eternity. 

March 17th. — " RemJEsion of sins, complete righ- 
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fteousneaa and eternal life are given, freely given to 
UB, fiijm the mere mercy of God, through the alone 
merits of Christ," Hervey says — ''We must not rest 
satisfied by merely assenting to this truth, but seek 
to have an assured trust of it wrought by the Holy 
Spirit in our own hearts individually; so that we 
may say, Christ gave himself for me," May / be 
enabled to say this i 
Mag 19th, — My good God, shower thy blesiiingB 
upon my beloved E,, on thiBanniveiBBTyof her birth. 
I make no other retpests for her, but that she may 
be ever thine. Guide her here by thy counsel, and 
hereafter receive her to glory ! 

Jfty 27th. — I feel greatly discouraged, and much 
grieved, by the conduct of one or two of my pupils. 
I must pray more earnestly: for it is only the Holy 
Spirit tliat can change their hearts ; without his all- 
powerful influence, it is iu vain I endeavour to effect 
any amendment. 




Deeember 31st. — Another year has nearly passed 
away [ Truly may I say, " Goodness and mercy have 
followed me." I eannot sufficiently thank my God 
for his great mercies '. — I have now read the Bible, 
through, with Scott's Commentary, What a source 
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of ciomfort and happiness has it been, to me 1 I hope 
to begin it afreeh to-morrow, being New-year's day. 
I intend looking out all the references aa 1 proceed. 
May the Holy Spirit reveal and apply the Divine 
word to my soul ! May my study of it be always 
accompanied by faith and prayer, and may I ever 
find it to be the joy and rejoicing of my heart ! 



JuijrlSth.— The aim of a faithful Minister should be, 
to disturb the consciences of his liearers, by shewing 
them what the law of God requires of them; so that, 
if they do not take refuge in the Saviour, they must 
perish. Such was the tenor of the excellent sermon 
we heard thia morning at St. Saviour's, &om Bom. 
ch. viii., ver. 7 to 14. 

Ju/y 21st. — Here we arc at this enchanting spot, 
D. rectory, where we arrived about four o'clock. Dear 
Mr. L. expounded, at family prayer, the Parable of 
the talents. Oh that it may be said to unworthy me 
hereafter, "Well done, good and faithful servant; 
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord !" 

1824. 

Janvaiy 1st. — With what thankfulness have I 

reason to look back on the past year 1 Oh that I 
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could adequately express the gratitude I feel towards 
the kind Author of all good — ^particularly for restoring 
the health of my beloved husband. Blessed Lord, 
may it be my constant endeavour to surrender all I 
have and am to thee ! 

May 3rd. — A valued friend once remarked, " The 
greatest happiness of the enlightened mind is to glo- 
rify God, and to benefit his fellow-creatures: and 
God confers no higher happiness on man, than when 
he allows him to make that which is his duty to be 
his privilege ; and to become an instrument in pro- 
moting the welfare of his fellow-men." 

July 4th. — ^The effect of sincere prayer is always a 
blessed one. Prayer has a sanctifying, calming, ele- 
vating effect upon the soul. Earnest, hearty, perse- 
vering prayer is without doubt the most sure way of 
attaining the greatest spirituality, and the highest 
state of meetness for glory. 

1825. 

May 8th. — Just in proportion as faith is in exercise, 
does the soul of the Christian flourish or decay. This, 
being the means of uniting my soul to Christ, is in- 
strumental to the possession of all I need, here or 
for ever. 
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July 6th. — Wb only live wlien we live to God.. 
This is life eternal ; aaid if we have the banning of 
it here, we may be assured it will be continued to as 
hereafter, — It is our privilege "to commit the keeping 
of our souls to Him in well-doing, as unto a faithful 
Creator." 

182G. 

Fehraary 2nd.— I rejoice that I find more time for 
the study of my Bible, What iucreasiug pleasure 
ilo I derive from the perusal of that best of books ! 

1827. 

AugTist 26th. — Through the tender mercy of God, 
I am brought to the commencement of my 70th year. 
What a continuance of mercies and blessings have I 
received ! May prayer and praise be always ascending 
from my heart ! 

1828. 

June 20th. — I was deeply a£fected tliis morning, by 
the contents of a letter announcing the death of dear 
Mrs, L, ! While we feel for the distress of her hus- 
band and cliildren, and deplore her loss as a friend, 
let na rejoice that Bhe is safely landed on the eternal 
iihores — gone to her happy rest, where she enjoys 
the presence of her Redeemer, and partakes of the 
Miss of saints and angels! Oh that tn^ faith and 
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love, in tlie hour of my departure, may be as iirmly 
fixed on our blessed Grod and Saviour, as was hers >* 
and that, like her, / also may be enabled to say, 
" Crod is my portion. Whom have I in heaven but 
ihaef and there is none upon earth that I desire 
beside thee ! " 

1829. 

January 8th. — I am reading Leighton on St Peter. 
It is a valuable book. I hope greatly to boneAt by 
its contents. 

1830. 

AttgiMt drd. — I resign and commit our remaining 
course through life to the direction of a kind and 
all- wise Providence. We can only act as present cir- 
cumstances seem to direct : we must let futurity 
alone. God will provide. 

1831. 
Jufy 3rd. — I could weep over my secret prayers I 
Why are they not more fervent? Thou knowcst, 
Lord, that I love thee, and desire to serve thee faith- 
fully. Oh let thy strength be made perfect in my 
weakness ! 

1832. 
August 3rd. — "Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and he shall sustain thee.'' I commit all to His 
keeping. ** B.'i who once bore the burden of our sor- 

c2 
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riiwa, requested of ns, that we would now and eve 
jiermit him to bear the burden of our cares ; that, a 
he knoweth what ia best for us, he may provide i 
accordingly." — Bishop Hobne. 

What a condescending-, loving- Saviour, thus to cai 
for such fallen, sinful ci 
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1833. 
Deeemh^ 3Ist. — Whatoountleas mercies Lave been 
continued to me through the past year ! Oh maj- I 
abound in thankfulness, and daily devote all I have 
and am to my God, trusting him to give or withhold 
as he sees best. But one thing ia necessary to our 
happiness ; if God in Clirist is our portion, we possess 
what con never he taken from us. 

1834. 
WoreA 3rd. — Though my earthly hope ia blasted, 
of retiring to a quiet home in my old age, with 
a comfortable sufficieney for the remainder of my 
life, how innumerable are the blessings I yet enjoy, 
which I have never either prayed God to bestow, 
or thought of acknowledging as his free and un- 
deserved gifts, to a poor, worthless creature ! How 
grieved I am, that t have not a more thankful sense 
of His great, unceasing, and ucimeiited goodness 
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towardfl me ! — ^Whateyer He may see best to allot 
me here, it can only be for a short time. I may con* 
stantly rejoice in the prospect of a home in heaven, 
** There remaineth a rest for the people of God ; " 
into which, I trust, through the atoning sacrifice of 
my Redeemer, I shall be permitted to enter. 

1835. 

January 1st. — Year after year thou crownest me 
with thy loving-kindness and tender mercies ! Oh 
forgive that I should have one anxious thought! 
Thou wilt be our protector. Thou wilt be our Father, 
and our Friend for ever ! 

December 24th. — ^To-morrow I hope to commemo- 
rate the death of my blessed Saviour. May 1 feed 
upon him by faith ; and offer him my heart, in fer- 
vent love and adoring praise ! 

ChristfnaS'day.'^'^^y we celebrate the manifesta- 
tion of the Prince of Peace, by accepting afresh that 
peace, which the Migels proclaimed on earth; and 
thus be increasingly interested in the gracious work 
of our great Peace-maker ; whom the Father, out of 
good-will to lost man, provided for him be£n*e the 
foundation of the world. 
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Further extracts from my beloved parent's 
Diary would be tedious to my readers ; while 
they would unnecessarily disclose thoughts and 
feelings, which were never intended for any human 
eye. Simple and ardent expressioDs of gratitude 
and praise, and of an unshaken rehance on her 
heavenly Father, run through the whole of her 
little record, which is continued to nearly the close 
of herhfe. The passages I have selected will suf- 
fice to shew, that she entertained an humhle, 
lowly opinion of herself: she well knew that, by 
nature, she had nothing but imperfection and sinj 
that " what she was," as an expectant of glory, 
she was " by the grace of God." Frequent study 
of the Bible, accompanied by prayer, and depend- 
ance upon her Saviour, diffused a cheerful and 
lovely influence over her general frame of mind. 
It elevated her above the perplexing and corroding 
carea of this life; and induced her, upon all occa- 
sions, to take as Uvely an interest in the welfare of 
others as in her own. Her character was uni- 
formly consistent and exemplary, and her deport- 
ment simple and una: 



In her conduct 
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towaids her pupils, authority and decision were 
blended with so much tenderness and parental 
kindness, that they at once revered and loved 
)ier. It was her greatest pleasure to see them 
hsppj; and she endeavoured to render them so, 
by every means in her power. Sometimes she 
allowed the joyous celebration of a birthday, or an 
eSLCurskm of pleasure; together with other inno- 
cent recreations, in which instruction and amuse- 
ment were united. I may truly say, that her 
thoughts and her happiness were completely 
bound up in their welfare and improvement; a 
fact which will, I think, be sufficiently proved by 
some extracts from letters received by her, which 
I now introduce. 



B , July 5. 1816. 

Pbar Madam, 

My beloved Jane A — ;- left me last Mon- 
day, after a residence of four months with us; during 
which time I experienced the highest satisfaction in 
observing the excellence of her disposition, her culti- 
vated understanding, and her polite and agreeable 
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manners. I cannot reErain from troubling joawith 
this letter, to offer you my very grateful thanks for 
your kind care and unremitted attention to thia dear 
motherless girl, during so important a part of her life 
as that which she has passed with you. I hope you 
wilt ai^irept the assurance, that she appf^ars to me 
not to possess one fanlt which you had the power of 
correcting. My niece frequently says, that she looks 
upon you quite as a mother ; and she loves you as 
such, I am sure. May you, dear Madain, be re- 
warded for the obligations you have oonferred upon 
her, by having every hope and every wish you can 
form for your own daughter entirely fulfilled ! 
Wishing you all possible happiness, 
I am, dear Madam, 

Your highly obliged servant. 



L .July 26. 1830. 

Mi Dbar Maiuu, 

I RETURN my dear girl to your kind and 
motherly attention. AUow me to take thia oppor- 
tunity of expresMng my sincere thanks, for the pa- 




rental kindnesa ahe hue hitherto raBeived under your 
roof; and also for the great advantages ahe is enjoy- 
ingfrom your tuition. I rejoice to say that we think 
her mneh improTed in every respect, particularly in 
her temper and disposition — and in what is of the 

rery highest importance, rehgious feeling, P is 

M devotedly attached to you, my dear Madam, tliat 
whatever you say, think, or do, ia with her a law; 
and I am thankful she has audi a guide — it ia an nn- 
apeakflhle blessing, and one which we deeply feel. 
The progress she has made, particularly in all the 
solid branches of education, we think quite surprising. 
* ■ We are extremely sorry to hear that your 
school is less prosperous — hut not surprised, as tlie 
more opulent in your county are suffering from the 
times. God is our all-sufficient good, and He will 
provide. The longer we sojiium in the wildomess 
of this worid, the more we see the necessity of living 
by faith on the blessed Redeemer; and it is only in 
proportion as we realize the " rest for His people," 
that we can enjoy our mercies, or derive support under 
trials. The half- Christian is the most miserahle of 
all beings ; for his conscience is too much awakened 
to enjoy earthly trifles, and he has not enough of 
religion to enjoy God. May we, my dear Madam, be 
established and built up in our most holy faith, and 
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comprehend with all saints the height and depth of 
tliat love which paaaeth knowledge ! 

Believe me your affectionate and truly obliged 



My mother spared no expense, to promote the 
pleasure and improvement of her pupils. She 
was contiimally adding to her Ubrary the best and 
most approved hooks for young people, in EDghsh, 
French, and Italian. These, when she relinquished 
her school, amounted to two thousand eight hun- 
dred volumes. She took so lively and perpetual an 
interest in the welfare of all the young people who 
were placed under her fostering care, that I coiUd 
narrate various affecting instances, in which they 
coutiuued in after-life to look np to her with fond 
attachment. Many of them have since confided to 
her every secret of their hearts, every trouble and 
every joy; knowing that they possessed, in the kind 
instructress of their youth, a friend who had iden- 
tified herself with their welfare, and who would 
give them her tender sympathy and parental 
counsel. As a pleasing testimony of the affection 



of one young friend, 1 insert a letter which was 

addressed to myself. 

W , Novemter 4. 1841. 

Mr DEiK Eta, 

I AM delighted to hear that yoo have at 
last been prevailed upon, to prepare for puMication 
wliat we BO earnestly requested. A Memorial of our 
beloved and ineatimalile friend will be, indeed, most 
valuable to her pupils, I may truly Bay of dear 
Mrs. Gardiner, that she waa inestimable ; for to me 
she was mother, instruetress, and the kindest and 
truest fi'iend, • " 1 most deeply feit the loss of 
her society after I left schuol. • ■ Her powers of 
Donversation were peculiarly attractive. Out of the 
rich stores of her cultivated mind she would bring 
forth BO much to interest, and in bo simple a way, 
that when the courteous " Bon jotr, ma ehcre" was 
uttered, which we knew was our signal for parting 
on our return from our walks, we felt quite sorry to 
go from one so cheerftil and so kind. How often 
has the advice, given to me in those happy hours, 
recurred and been of service to rae in after-life ! It 
was her pecuhar characteristic, that the world, and a 
long course of laborious exertion, had in no wise 
diminished the warmth of her affections. It has 
often seemed to me very wonderful, how a person of 
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her great age could enter into the feelings and enjoy- 
ments of a ^1 of fdxteen ; for I could cipcn my whole 
heart to tliis beloved friend, in a. manner that I could 
not with my yonng companions. Never, I think, was 
an inatructreaa more beloved and esteemed than she 
was by lier unmeroas pupils. One tiing which we 
were all convinced of was, that no aclf-denial, no 
exertion on her part was too great, for our improve- 
ment. From seven in the morning until eight at 
night she never q^oitted us, It seemed quite her ele- 
ment, all the day long to he imparting kndwledge ; 
and in the evening, instead of appearing fatigued, 
what a pleasure did she take in amusing ub with her 
delightfully instructive games I When we were quite 
little ones, too, playing perhaps at ball or hide-and' 
seek on the lawn, how kindly would she araile on na 
as she passed, and look bo pleased that we were happy ! 
I have heard it said, " Her school arrangements 
partook too much of by-gone education plana." 
I beheve / may say, that out of no school was 
there ever sent forth a greater number of solidly 
educated christian women. Thb ia her " crown of 
rejoicing," that many received the good aeed into their 
hearts while under her care, which has since sprang 
up and brought forth fruit. Many of these we 
know personally; and doubtless many more will be 
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made known, when '* the secrets of all hearts shall 
be revealed." Hers was a deep and fervent piety, 
hidden in her heart : so noiseless, that we only knew 
it was there, by its lovely influence on all around. • • 

Believe me, dearest Eva, 

Yours most affectionately, 

P C M . 

The grateful and affectionate letters my mother 
was continually receiving from her young friends, 
of which the following extract is a specimen, were 
so many sweet and refreshing cordials to her. 

N , January 16. 1829. 

My very DRA.R Mrs. Gardiner, 

What cause have I to be grateful, on re- 
viewing my past, though very short, life, when I 
discover so many instances in which an overruling 
Providence has evidently been exercised— especially 
in causing me to be placed under the tuition of one, 
who not only instructed me in what it was necessary 
for me to be acquainted with in this life, but taught 
me also, both by theory and practice, the beauty of 
religion, and the necessity of it to produce real last^ 
ing happiness ; and this at an age when my mind 
required peculiar care, when my opinions were form- 



30 RECOLLECTIONS OF A 

ing, when my passions wanted regulating, and my 
habits renewing, • • 

Sincerely wishing you and yours every blessing, 
bath temporal and apititu&I, I rem^n, my deaiut 
Mrs, Gardiner, your moat wannly attached and 
greatly indebted 

Elizabeth R . 

On the eve of the nuptials of any of her pupils, 
they seldom failed to address her as one who 
would most sincerely rejoice in the prospect, and 
would fervently pray that the important step they 
were ahoat to take might he a lasting benefit to 
them. The subjoined extract from a letter she 
received in reply to one from herself, may suffice to 
prove how mindful she was of them at this period. 

L , Octaier 21. 1B20. 

Mt deabbst Mna, GiRSiNiiit, 

• * I prize your most affectionate 

letter beyond any thing words can express ; it is my 
greateattreasnre,ne]tt tomy Bible, With what plea- 
sure did I read it, thinking by whom itwaswTitten! 
My beloved husband was much delighted with it ! 
hut when shall / he such a character? All things 
are pos^ble with Him who created mu ; and the 
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desires which the Ahnighty has put into my heart to 
attain to such perfection, are a pledge, I trust, that 
he will crown my eflForts with his blessing, * * It 
is impossible to tell you by how many mercies I 
am surrounded, and what abundant cause I have to 
praise the Lord for all his benefits I Oh that I may 
prove to him my gratitude, by devoting my life to 
his glory ! • • That every blessing may rest 
on you and yours, is the fervent prayer of your most 
grateful and affectionate 

Mary W . 



From the deepest conviction of the value and 
importance of Religion, my dear mother desired, 
above all things, to make it the basis of her instruc- 
tion. She had found it, by happy experience, 
"the pearl of great price;" and she considered 
it to be the safeguard and ornament of youth, its 
sure guide to usefulness and peace here, and to 
eternal rest and happiness hereafter. Hence she 
sought to imbue the minds of her pupils with the 
precious truths of Christ's holy Grospel, and to 
urge upon them the immense advantage of seek- 
ing Grod in early Ufe. That blessed Book, which 
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was her own chosen guide and counsellor, she ever 
recomiuended to the diligent perusal of her young 
friends ; whatever advice she gave them was 
founded upon it ; and she most anxiously endea- 
voured to guard them against any publications that 
were likely to counteract its influence upon their 
minds. 

The bread thus "cast upon the waters" was 
" found after many days." She sowed in hope, and 
she "reaped in joy." Several of the young people 
whom she had educated, declared subsequently, to 
her or to myself, that their first religious imprea- 
sioas were derived Irom her early instruction. 
Gratilying inatances of this will be foimd in the 
extracts which I here insert from some of their 
letters. 

B , Seplanber 30. 1835. 

Uv DBAJi Mrs. Gardiner, 

Tnov&u your kind letter has remained bo 
long unanswered, I hare not been forgetful of the 
affectionate solicitude you express for myself and 
my parents. • • It is delightful to think how 
very many of those young persons, whom yon were 
educating at the same time with myself, have been 
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made to pause and make their choice between God 
aud the world I Do you recollect giving each of ue 
«ne of BickerBteth"8 "Scripture HelpBj" This little 
work first brought me to serioua reflection; and in 
addition to this, Everilda lent me a letter to read, 

the Reverend B. L , which made a still 

deeper impression upon me. The greater part of it 
I committed to memory. We are " drawn hy cords 
'lore;" and at the last, we shall praise Gud for all 
the way that he hath led ua, even though it be 
through the wilderness. " * We have many 
of the vicissitudes and trials of sublunary things 
to contend with, and do indeed require the know- 
ledge of the Saviour to ujihold and support ua through 
them all. * * I cannot close my letter with- 
out particularly begging you to accept my heartfelt 
thanks, for putting me upon my guard, at a very 
early age, against the writings of Byron and Moore ; 
the warning was so efficacions, that I never ventured 
to open any of the volumes. Perhapslam morcin' 
debted to you than I am aware of, for that salutary 
warning. » • How often have 1 longed to 
visit you! to see again the favourite old haunts 
of my childhood ; the willow-cornered pond — the 
beautiful limes — the laurel walk to church — and 
Cowslip lane, where we used to listen to the nightin- 
gales. What thousands of sweet recollections crowd 
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upon my mind ! Buch &b a poet woald celebrate i 
his warmest strain, 

BelieTe me, my dearest Mrs, Gardiner, 
Yonr most affectionately attached 

EUZABBIB W . 

C , Augiat 27. 1830. 

MV DEABEST MaSAU, 

Haw shall I sufficiently espreas my gra- 
titude for yonr great kindness? My thanks must 
ever be inadeijuate ; but I trust I shall never forget to 
pray for those blesMngs on your head, wliith 0N£ 
only can give. Oh how I wish I could look on your 
dear fece again ! ■ • My sister telh me what 
great improvements are taking place in the village 
under the superintendence of Mr, Gardiner; that one 
pretty cottage after another raises its modest roof, 
clustered with roses and honeysuckle, or embosomed 
by the clematis, with its luxuriant branches ; to 
live in such a sweet little abode, would be my highest 
earthly enjoyment ! Since those hapjiy days I spent 
amid your peaceful groves, I have seen a good deal 
of " life's busy round ;" but not enough to intrust my 
happiness to its stream of pleasure — for I am well 
convinced, that those who do so, are si.uner or later 
hurled against a barren rock. I think with sorrow 
on the years I have wasted, which are never to re- 
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turn, when you used so affectionsitely to warn and 

admonish me I Oh that young people would reflect 
npon the awflit truth, that surely the day will come, 
in which we moat tJl give an account of time well 
or ill spent, and of intellect suffered to remain sterile, 
which their Creator ordained should bring forth 
fruits to His glory. 

Believe me, my dearest Madam, ever to remain 
your devotedly attached and grateful 

Hajuubt B . 



S H , Feiruarg 5. 1840. 

Your dear mother never thought she had 
done all she could do for ub. *■ * Every mo- 
ment of her life appeared to be devoted to some use- 
ful, kind, and benevolent purpose. The remarkable 
placidity and gentleness of her disposition, added to 
a truly pious and highly cultivated mind, made ua 
all feel that it was a great privilege to enjoy her 
society, and to receive instruction Irom one so truly 
good and kind. Never, never shall I forget her 
sweet, affectionate, and approving smile, which al- 
ways used to cheer and encourage me in the pursuit 
of my studies. When I think of her excellent advice, 
and the afiectionate interest she took in my welfare. 
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1 do indeed feel that I liare lost an invaluable 

S .June 11. ia*l. 

• * We are deliglited to hear of 
your intention of publishing some account of our 
dear Mrs. Gardiner, We remember her with tender 
afiisction ond gratitude ; and it will be very pleasant 
to u8 to have our recollection of her refreshed by 
your little Memoir, All who knew her bore testi- 
mony to her talents and amiability ; but it was more 
peculiarly those enjoying the privilege of daily inter- 
coiirae with her, who felt sensibly her many and en- 
dearing virtues. To these, as far as one may speak 
for 80 great a number, will your labour of love be 
very acceptable. If I were asked, what I think 
your dear lamented parent's distinguishing charae- 
teriatic to have been, I should say, ' the most excel- 
lent gift of charity ;* she was eminently one who 
suffered long, and thought no evil. A gentle, for- 
bearing, loving spirit was hers; and when I consider 
how much it had to contend with in our wayward 
tempers, I feel persuaded, and rejoice in the jiersua- 
don, that it was the gift of Him whose name is em- 
phatically the GOD of LOVE. 
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L , February 10. 1812. 

• • We earnestly beg you, my dear 
friend, not to relinquish the intention of pulilishing 
yont " R*coUectioDB " of your beloved mother. It 
would indeed be a Bad difisppointment to na, and to 
m&ny others. • • 1 cannot find words to ex- 
preaa my atfeotion for her, nor convey my feelings 
to you in language worthy of one whom I bo highly 
esteemed. It is delightful to re&ect, during & leisure 
moment, on her many excellent and lovely qnalities. 
The gaieties of the world had not any charms for 
her ; her eweet and pions mind delighted rather Vu 
meditate, surrounded hy the beauty and loveliness of 
nature ; and " ascend through it up to nature's God." 
Every trial she received aa from Him who cannot 
err, and bowed with meek eubmiasion. • * 
I often feel as though she were yet encouraging me 
to persevere in the only path which can lead to ever- 
lasting peace and rest. 

Believe me, my dear friend, 

most afiectionat<^ly yours, 

W , Dtcember 8, 1811. 

• • Your dear mother's letters 1 shall 
ever rwik amongst my choicest treasures; they are 
written with the tender affection of a parent, and axe 
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SO delightfully esproBsive of the spirit of love, ever 
going forth in warm benevolence to all her feilow- 
nreaturea. A most humble and grateful feeling- per- 
vades them all. 1 fear you will find it diflieult to 
make extracts from thtm, as her remarks, relative ti) 
circumstances and events so interesting to ua, were 
only intended to meet the eye of a friend. 



To these extracts, already perhaps more extended 
than was necessary, I will only add an affecting 
letter from one of her pupils, whom she particularly 
remembered in the last prayers which, at the close 
of her life, she offered up for those who had been 
placed under her care. 

R , May 24. 1840. 

My DBiR Miss Gabdiner, 

What must you have thought of my appa- 
rent want of gratitude and affection for your dear 
mother, to whom I am under such unspeakable olili- 
gations! 

I hope I feel truly sorry for ever having caused 
her uneasiness. Oh that it were possible to ask her 
forgiveness, and assure her of my repentance! Wliat 
could have made me so inattentive to her kind 



advi(!«? Surely nothing less than a wii^ked anil de- 
praved heart. • • It was when I received 
the intelligence of dear Mrs. Gardiner's deceas*, that 
circumatances so very painful to reflect upon were 
forcibly brought to my mind. " ■ Although 
the advice of my kind inatrttttvess waa received with 
auch total indifierence, I hope it has not been loat 
upon me. • * I now aee the great import- 
ance of religion, and desire to seek it above alt other 
things. 

Your unworthy, bnt affectionate. 



During the whole course of her laborious life, 
ttnleas prevented by indisposition, which rarely oc- 
curred, my mother invariably arose at five o'clock 
in the summer, and soon after six in the winter. 
By this means, she gained much valuable time, 
which was devoted to prayer, and to the study of 
the Holy Scriptures, with the aid of Scott's Com- 
mentary. Thus, before she joined her pupils, she 
was prepared and strengthened for the duties of 
the day. It was her practice at breakfast to read 
aloud a portion of Scripture, with short reflections 
from Bogatiky's " Golden Treasury " — a little vo- 
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liiine which has been extensively usefiil : at tea- 
time also, she was generally provided with some 
favourite author. No inoment was lost; every 
precious fragment of time was carefully gathered 
up, and turned to some good atK^mit. She had 
always her little basket coutmniug her needlework 
at hand, for such leisure moments as she might be 
enjoying in the society of her friends, some of whom 
were generally upon a visit to her. It was her 
custom to retire several times during the day for 
private devotion ; no company or engagement ever 
caused her to omit those sacred seasons, the ob- 
servance of which she appeared to regard as more 
necessary for enabling her to fulfil her duties, than 
the food which was to support her bodily frame. 
At the close of the day, having spent nearly the 
whole of it in teaching, she dismissed her young 
charge with a kind maternal benediction; and, 
after having again retired to the library to hold 
converse with her God, she joined the other mem- 
bers of her family — not with spirits depressed by 
exertion and fatigue, but so cheerful and joyous, 
that her presence, hke a sudden burst of sunshine. 
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imparted immediate rays of gladness to every 
bosom. Happy in herself, she communicated hap- 
piness to all around her. Her heart glowed with 
a benevolence, far exceeding what the world calls 
"good-nature" — with Scriptural "charity," whose 
natural aud nerer-fwling fruit is happiness; love 
ever carrying her out of herself, into desires and 
endeavours to promote the interests of others. — 
Each hour of the day had its allotted employment, 
not only during the period of tuition, hut at every 
other time: even the loss of a few minutes was to 
her a cause of deep regret. She was particular in 
never allowing one occupation to encroach upon 
another, unless her attention was unavoidably 
called off from her own pursuits, when she waa 
always ready to render even the smallest assists 
ance to any one. She was extremely quick and 
active in her movemeats, even in ber old age. It 
vas a maxim with her, never to keep any person 
waiting : she used to observe with a smile, " Je ne 
me fais jamais attendre ; parce que j'al remarqu^, 
que les defauts d'unhomme se presentent toujours 
aux yeux de celoi qui I'atteud." She would never 
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receive asautance from any one when it was possi- 
ble to avoid it; and always thanked her domestics 
for their services, as if they had been conferring an 
obhgation upon her. Her commands had the ap- 
pearance of requests; and the cheerful alacrity with 
which they were executed, best shewed the ascend- 
ancy she had over the hearts of those who obeyed her 
mild injunctions. — In the discharge of every relative 
duty, her principles were embodied in her temper 
and conduct. To all united to her in the bonds of 
natural affection, she evinced the utmost tenderness, 
and an unceasing solicitude for their welfare. They 
veil knew her constant readiness to sacrifice every 
personal feeling, in order to promote their benefit, 
or even their pleasure. The words of a favourite 
poet may perhaps best express the depth of her 
maternal affection: 

" That mother's love! How sweet the mme ! 
yiiax icof that mather'a love ? — 
Tlie noblest, pnreaC, tendereet flsme, 
That kindlcB from above. 
Within ■ heart oresTtblf mould, 
As much of heaven as heart can hold. 
Nor through eternity grows cold :— 
Thit was that mother's love," 



who at cTery period was my dearest friend, my 
safest guide, my sweetest comforter, my unfailing 
resource. "With regard to her deportment as a vri/e, 
I will only observe, that her affectionate attentions 
to my beloved father could never be surpassed, 
nor adequately described. It may truly be said, 
that, in every relation of life, her sincere endeavour 
was to " adorn the doctrine of God her SaTiour." 

After she had remained two-and-twcnty years 
at Ashby, the gentleman who owned the estate ex- 
pressed his mtentioii of residing in the family man- 
uon ; and my dear mother was thus forcibly remind- 
ed, that no spot on earth can be looked upon as our 
lasting home. To quit, at her advanced age, a place 
endeared, not only by length of time, but by many 
most interesting associations, may be imagined to 
have eUcited feehngs of no ordinary regret. — In 
183 6, my father undertook the requisite arrange- 
ments for preparing the house for the reception of 
its owner; and on the I8th of June in the same 
year, at the age of seventy-eight, after having 
spent sixty-one years in the education of youth, 
the subject of thb humble Memoir gave up her 
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long and arduous work. The number of her pupils, 
during that period, had amounted to upwards of 
six hundred. 

In the summer of the preceding year, as I could 
no longer be usefully employed at home, I had ac- 
cepted the proposal of a friend, that I should reside 
with her as a companion, and as goremess to her 
young family. The parting from her only child, 
my mother felt to be the greatest trial she had ever 
experienced. By frequent correspondence she en- 
deavoured to alleviate it; and by the reflection, 
that the object of her solicitude was under the 
unerring direction of a wise superintending Pro- 
vidence. Although my absence was occasionally a 
source of painlid emotions, which she tried in vain 
to subdue, yet her prevailing feelings were those 
of resignation, contentment, and gratitude. 

" The grateful bosom quicUj leami 

Her sorrows to disown. 

Yields to His pleaaare, and forgets 

The choice was not her own. 

She knoiTB it is n Father's will, 

And therefore it is good; 

Nor would she venture by b wish 

To change It if she aonld." 
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The followii^ passages are extracted from let- 
tera which she wrote after this period, chiefly to 
myself; a few are taken from those she addressed 
to some of the dear young friends whom she had 

educated. 

To Myself. 

Augugt 20th, 183C. — Our separation ia indeed a 
severe trial to me, and God only knows how soon we 
must part for ever in this world; but I do not murmur 
at yonr absence; I beheve it to be the will of a kind 
heavenly Parent. His will be done! Did not Abra- 
ham receive without a murmur the command to part 
with hia only, his beloved son ? Then I give up my 
only, my beloved child to my God ; and will trust 
hini to watch over her with more than a nii>ther's 
love. Deeply as I feel the loss of you, I yet find 
that solitude has nothing gloomy in it. 

The Bible, I think, is every day increasingly pre- 
cious to both of us ; it is our constant support and 
comfort. I discover new beauties continually; espe- 
cially in the Paalma — tliey are my present evening 
study. Leigliton sweetly styles them " a bundle of 
myrrh, which ought to lie day and night in the bo- 

Avffoat 3rd, 3036. — What a sheet-anchor of com- 
fort ia the conviction, that whatever we leave entirely 
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to the ordering of our heavenly Father, he will direct 

When we retire to rest, we always look at the moon, 
when visible, and think onr beloved Everilda is per- 
haps watching ita silvery reflection upon the smooth 
surface of the sea, and heaving a sigh for the presence 
of those whose happiness is bound up in her wel&re. 
We may still meet, my love, at the throne of grace : 
it is a privileged, sacred spot ; there we may cast all 
our earea on our ever-present and merciful Saviour. 

Septemiier 14th. — It is impossible to express how 
tenderly I sympathize in all that concerns you, my 
dear girl. Your heavenly Father sees every turning 
and winding of the crooked path: 



He will give you strength suited to your day; and 
hereafter, if not now, you will see that he led you by 
& right way. Leave all to Hia wisdom, love, and 
guidance — and all will be well. 

My solitary walks are spent in prayer and thanks- 
giving. Aa I wander aiong, I frequently notice and 
gather your little favourite flower the " Forget me 
not;" and I say, "Can a mother forget?" Your wel- 
fare and happiness are dearer to me than my own. 
■ • I feai' I am not yet sufficiently re- 



signed to living without yau, What transports can 
equal those which axe felt in the heart of a mother, 
when receiving the caresses of a tenderly affectionate 
daughter ? Of this happiness 1 am now deprived ! 
My SaviouTjWho wept from sympathy when on earth, 
will have compassion, and will forgive my uneasiness, 

my God, enable me to bear this bitter trial of 
separation from my child, with christian fortitude 
and submisssion 1 

Your father and I never omit a prayer together 
in the dressing-room every morning; and I read to 
him while he dresses. We rise about five, when the 
workmen commence their noisy operations; but being 
deeply interested in the delightful study of the Scrip- 
tures, it does not disturb me so mueh as you would 
imagine, — I have the grief of finding that my memory 
b leaving me ] May the Holy Spirit impress what I 
read upon my heart ! 

Naoaaber 6th. — We spent some time laat evening 
beholding the starry heavens. How wonderful, that 
He who formed and sustains thousands of worlds, 
should guide the little swallow in her flight ! " When 

1 consider Thy heavens, the work of Thy fingers, the 
moon and the stars which Tln)u hast ordained — what 
is man, that Thou art mindful of him I " 

August 24th, 1807.— I tun readily imaginp you. 
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my love, at an early hour in the morning' taking yoor 
solitary ramble over the rocks, and beholding the 
in^;mficent scene which the ocean presents — with 
that exquisite aenaation which arises from the appli- 
cation, "My Father made them all." 

May 17th, — May we more habitually look onto 
Jesus, for his unceasing guidance in every thing. It 
is dangerous and wearisome to depend for approha- 
tion npon our fellow-creaturea. We must do what 
we think He will approve, and leave the rest to take 
its course. 

May 19th, 1838.— Think, my Everilda, that you 
are where the Lord has appointed you, and that you 
are under the care of the best of Fathers ; depend 
upon it, He wiU never forsake you. Ife is a host of 
friends; and the happiness you derive from commu- 
nion with Him in solitude, is infinitely greater than 
if you were snrrouaded by all who are most dear to 
you on earth. 

May 29th. — I am deeply interested in the devo- 
tional works you kindly Bent me ; they are quit« 
delightful. I may truly say with David, " Thy tes- 
timonies have I claimed as mine heritage for ever; 
and why ? They are the very joy of my heart." 

I frequently take my solitary wander along my 
favourite sequeetered church walk, where during the 
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day, I can now and then distingiuBh the liquid 
. notes of the nightingale, among a variety of other 
sweet warblers ; every bird sings its hymn, with more 
or less melody. As I pass along with the church 
in view, " its silent finger pointing up to heaven," 
I enjoy the delightful perfume of the lilac and sy^ 
ringa ; I am filled with admiration, gratitude, and 
praise, to behold the beauties which surround me. 
What love ought to fill our hearts towards the bene* 
ficent Author of all our pleasures ! * * I hope, 
my E., that we shall not be parted long. He loves 
us, and is fiill of compassion; let us cast all our 
cares upon him, and give ourselves to prayer. Our 
petitions will reach His ear, though they are devoid of 
fine flowing language, and often even of words. If it 
were not so, what would become of me ! We have 
an Advocate who has presented himself before the 
throne, in the office of a sin-bearing and all-atoning 
sacrifice and Mediator. ^^ JEven one sigh going up in 
the incense of His worthy^ your valued friend Mrs. 
Stevens remarked, " is a sweet odour before God." 

iS^^ptemier 14th. — I did not forget, this morning, to 
remember particularly in my prayers one whose 
birthday this is. — ^While I was thus engaged, the 
idea that you, my love, were probably occupied 
in a similar manner, imparted a sweet feeling of 
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on, in whifh I delight to induJge. It is 
8 moat comforting thought, that " there in one place . 
at least — even before the throne of grace — where onr 
love for those twined ronnd onr heart-strings cannot 
be too warmly or tenderly cherished ; where the 
language of fond and fervent feeling cannot be 
breathed forth with too intenae an ardonr of affec- 
tion, or earnestness of entreaty ; where all the happi- 
ness connected with the objects of our love can cBteh 
a glow of celestial radiance from the Saviour's smile, 
and all anxietiea on their behalf be lulled to rest, by 
being reposed on the bosom of their Father and onr 
Father, of their God and our God." 

To Miss P. M. 
October 8th, — The days appear to me extremely 
short, I rise aa usual at five o'clock, yet I never feel 
wearied, nor at a loss for employment. My mom- 
inp are spent in the delightful study of my Bible ; 
then I take my lonely walk— and yet it is not lonely, 
for He who is every where present enables me to 
gain access to him in faith, and love, and sweet com- 
munion. Our surrounding sceneiy, at this season, is 
particularly beautiful. I survey with an enraptured 
eye the varied tints and shades, which the drooping 
and dying foliage of the trees presents to ray view. 
They shower theii leafy honours upon my head as I 
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walk under them. These silent but impressive mo- 
nitors, my dear young friend, speak to my heart 
the solemn truth, " We all do fade as a leaf." The 
autumn of my life is passed, and the winter of old 
age hangs over me ; but the Sun of righteousness 
cheers my hfiart, and, I humbly trust, will shine forth 
upon my soul in my last hour, and permit me to de- 
part in faith, hope, and peace. 

January 28th, 1839. — The days are dark, and my 
eyes not so good as they were, — one of the warnings 
of old age. I have nearly given up all my young 
correspondents ; still, as long as I am able to use my 
pen, a chosen few I cannot relinquish. You are 
one, my dear P., who always were and ever will be 
dear to me. It is very kind of you, wishing frequent- 
ly to hear from me ; but I have now nothing interest- 
ing to relate. Every day I read the 'same favourite • 
authors, and walk in the same chosen retreat : my 
sister's deafriess renders it impossible for me to con- 
verse with her ; and my husband having undertaken 
to conduct the repairs of the house, and to con- 
tinue also his various improvements in the grounds, 
his time is fully occupied from morning to night; so 
that I live much alone. And yet not alone ; my 
unseen Saviour, I hope, is with me. On n^ est jamais 
seul avec lui, — Need I say to you, that I think unceas- 

E 2 
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ingly of m7 dear E. 1 Her absence tbrowa a abade 
over my latter days. But I pray to be rerigned : 1 
tbink of the blessings I enjoy, Tbat my heavenly 
Father should bestow somany of bis choicest fevonrs 
upon one eo unworthy, is wonderful I 

May 141h. — How forcibly does the renovation of 
nature illustrate the bright hope that is within ue, 
of a life renewed beyond the tomb! How wonderful 
and delightful is it, to behold vegetation bursting forth 
from its state of torpor, and each floweras it blows as- 
suming such varied hueand form 1 Wherever we turn 
our eyes, we trace the exquisite and beautiful work- 
manship of an almighty Architect. How deplorably 
must the human understanding be fallen irom its 
original state, since, without a Divine revelation, it 
cannot discern tlie Creator of all aronnd it I St. Paul 
tells us we are " inexcusable, because the invisible 
things of Him may be clearly understood from the 
things which are made, even his eternal power and 
Godhead." It was he who spoke the world into ex- 
istence, with al! its beauties ; and he continues still to 
jireserve and uphold it, by the power of his Ann. — 
You ask me, my dear friend, what books 1 am read- 
ing. The Bible is now almost my only book ; it is 
my inexhaustible delight, and treasury of comfort. 
I continue to study it with my two favourite Com- 
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mentttrieB, which I think a great help. At the same 
time I am well aware, that it is the Holy Spirit alone 
who can bring the truths of Scripture to the heart, 
and impart life to the soul. 

On the 25th of the aame month I arrived at 
home, rather unespectedly, accompanied by my 
friend and her family, with whom my dear mother 
hadbeendesirousofbecoming acquainted . — Though 
she was then in her eighty-first yeor, I found her 
still active, retAiniug her faculties unimpaired, and 
patiently enduring all the discomforts of lier home, 
occasioned by alterations being made in every part 
of the house; though she lamented that she must 
quit a residence which twenty -six years had greatly 
endeared, and without a prospect of the continu- 
ance of those comforts to which she had been 
accustomed. She trasted, nevertheless, that He 
who had ever been her Father and her Friend, 
supplying her abundantly with all needlul blessings, 
would not "cast her off in the time of old age, 
nor forsake her when her strength failed." 

It was one consequence of the masons' and car- 
penters' carrying on their work, that the flower-beds 
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arouad the house were a complete desolAtdon. In 
reply to the lament which I could not suppress, she 
observed, "It is all well, myloTe; if those fragrant 
and beautiful gems of nature had not left me, I 
roust soon have left Oiem; and will it not be hap- 
piness inconceivable, to — 

* ' Exchange tL j flowery walka, ho often trod. 
My gRrdeo, for the Paradise of God ? 
Led by His foot5l«ps. who of old for me 
Tliy bload-stain'd garden trod, Gethaemane ?" 

From her deep impression that her life was near 
its close, she looked upon almost every object as 
if she were beholding it for the last time. 

It may appear extraordinary, that, after so long a 
life of unremitting toil, she should have been sub- 
ject to 80 much disquiet and inconvenience, instead 
of having a comfortable home in her old age. 
But the many unavoidable expenses connected , 
with our establishment, the gradus] decline of the 
school, and some \\eti\y losses, had prevented her 
from securing the moderate competence which she 
might otherwise have realized, and to which she 
was so tndy entitled. In consideration of her long 
and faithful services, a contribution was generously 



BELOVED MOTHER. 



55 



promoted among her former pupils, and aided by 

many other frieoda ; which, amounting to £200, 
was sunk in the purchase of an annuity for her life. 
She was however, soon after, called to a home where 
the hberahty of her earthly benefactors was not 
needed. — For so striking a proof of their affec- 
tionate regard she felt most gtatefid; and it was 
her daily prayer, to the close of her life, that they 
might receive every blessing in this world, and 
everlasting happiness hereafter. 

When the time arrived that we were to bid each 
other farewell for another long period, she said 
with tearfid earnestness, "My love, it is my 
prayer — may God in infinite mercy grant it ! that 
you may not be prevented from returning, when my 
health and strength shall fail me. Oh that I may 
Men at least have you with me, to nurse and to 
comfort me 1" I left her consoled with the hope, 
that a God of love had heard, and would answer 
her petition. 

A few extracts from the letters which she after- 
wards wrote, wiU serve as a continuation of her httle 
Memoir, down to the period of her last illness. 
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To Myself, ■ 

tAuguxt 27th, 1839.— How gratefDl ought I to Iw, 
that I have so much time to devote tu mj eternal 
interestB j I endeavour to make the best nae of it ; 
but the commotion occasioned by the work-people ia 
a great hindrance. I cannot find a quiet retired 
place anywhere during the day for prayer, except in 
my walks. Sach disturbances are like shaking a bird 
out of its nest; I am eompelUd to think of taking 
my flight, to a better and purer region. • " It 
is all right ; these things are, doubtless, intended to 
loosen UB from earth, and to incline ua to aspire with 
more ardour after that^corTuptil>le inheritance, 
which our dear Eedeemer has purchased for us. 
How astonishing is it, that our hearts should need 
such drawing to the kindest of all Friends ! " " 
Thepowerof forming fine thoughts, and of expressing 
them in pleasing language, is not required of ua aa a 
teat of our sincerity. It is the heart which our gra- 
cious God regards ; and I hope he sees in ours some- 
thing of his own work of faith, love, and obedience, 
together with earnest desires for the continued and 
increasing influence of his Holy Spirit, to fit uafor his 
presence in a world of glory ! 

October 14th. — I would say with Bishop Hall, 
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" God, I have made an ill use of thy mercies, if I 
have not learned to he content with thy corrections." 
No one ever passed through life in a more even 
course, or with fewer sorrows than myself. God has 
done for me mdre than I can express. Bvery moment 
has proved his loving-kindness and tender care. 
Why then should I he troubled and distressed, with 
fearful apprehensions of the future? If he sends 
trials and changes, he sees them to be good for me — 
His will be done ! May my feelings be those only of 
contentment, love, and gratitude ! 

To Miss S. B. 

Nwemher 7th. — It is nitifying to your old gou- 
vemante to think she is not forgotten, and that 
her life has not been quite useless. — I hope to be 
enabled cheerfully to submit to whatever our hea^ 
venly Father allots for us. I desire that He only 
may guide and direct us. — I spend an hour every 
morning, in looking over and selecting old letters, 
previous to our removal. I am struck with a solem* 
nity of feeling, at the thought that so many of my 
young correspondents have been called into eternity, 
while I am left! Oh that I might hope to meet 
them all around the throne of Grod and of the 
Lamb, and for ever to join with them, in one tH 
umphant chorus of praise and thanksgiving ! 



58 RECOLLECTIONS OP A 

About a month agn I had a fall, and broke a blood- 
vessel near my ankle, which from my neglect has 
been very painful; it ia however nearly well. My 
beloved Eva, who is at Tunbridge WeUs, would he 
90 uneasy if she knew of this accident, that we dare 
not tell her. • • May God bless and pros- 
per yon, my dear Susan ! You are never forgotten by 
me at the throne of Grace. 

The following passages are taken from her last 
letter addressed to me, five weeks previous to her 
death. It ia closely written, on foolscap paper, in 
a clear hand, and crossed thronghout, as all her 
letters to me were. 

December I8tIi.^I should indeed enjoy with you 
the magniliGeiit scene of the rising and setting sun, 
over the wide expanse of ocean, I have just been 
watching his departing beams ; and I thought, as I 
beheld him gradually Mnldng below the horizon, 
tliat in hke manner, 

" Ilie saint «ho has fiaiiOi'd her day upon earth, 

Serenelj and brightly declining, 
Shede a lustre unearthly on all things around. 

In future beatitnde shining." 

You had HO gradually prepared me to hear of tlie 
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death of our beloved Mrs. B , that when the ex- 
pected intelligence arrived, my feelings were a mix- 
ture of lamentation and sacred joy. Her happy 
spirit has doubtless been conveyed to the mansions of 
bliss ; her days of trial are ended, and she is now in 
the presence of her Grod and Saviour, from whose 
boundless love she receives that fulness of joy, which 
will continue and increase through eternity. Her 
departure, my love, causes me to think of m^ cwn^ 
which cannot be 'oery far distant ; nor can I desire 
it to be so, old age is accompanied by so many in- 
firmities. I more than ever feel the loss of your sup- 
porting arm, and affectionate care and tenderness — 
though I have, thank God, the kindest and best of 
husbands. • • We have now scarcely two 
months to remain here ! How I dread the removal ! 
And what is to become of us, Grod only knows; but 
however unfavourable may be our prospects, or low 
our circumstances, it is our great consolation to 
think, that we are never placed beyond the notice of 
His eye. He toiU provide! • • How safely 
may we resign every thing to the wisdom of such a 
kind heavenly Parent! • • That he may 
continually bless and watch over my dearly beloved 
Everilda, is the unceasing prayer of her tenderly 

affectionate mother, 

J. Gardiker. 
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One resource of my dear mother's, amidst 
the disturbances i^hich interrupted her own re- 
flections, was to transcribe her most favourite 
hymns, and Other pieces of devotional poetry. 
These, as she afterwards told me, she felt assured I 
should value the more for being what she admired. 
They ore all peculiarly beautiful. A part of "The 
Invalid's Sabbath song," with her subsequent re- 
marks, are so feelingly descriptive of the hnnible 
and resigned state of her own mind, that I cannot 
deny myself the pleasure of inserting them. 

" Unto tby escred courts nhat though, 
Almighty God, 1 cannot go, 
Nor, mingling with the christian throng. 
Unite in prayer and holy aong ? 
Yet, Father, thon wilt not refuse 
The worship of Che lone recluse ; 
Since from thy temples by Thy will 
She lives, slaa ! an eiije still. 
No ; if witb faith and fervent zeal 
To thee she makes her low appeal — 
Thongb earth's assembled voices rise 
In lengthen'd chorus to the skie*, 
Thongh angeli' golden harps resound 
With heavenly harmony around 
Thy lofty throne— amidst it all 
Thine ear will otch her whisper'd call. 
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TTien, since the Lord oegliicta me not, 
Shall I dare nmrmur at my lot ? 
No; be my SabbaCh aong Hi9 praise— 
M; prajer, " His will be done alwafs." 

The above lines appear as if written purposely 
for me, I sit alone, unable to accompany my be- 
loved husband to church ; being lanie from a trifling 
accident. my heavenly Father, may I accept all 
thy providences and appointments with contentment 
and praise! I know that " all things work together 
for good to them that love thee," and I rejoice ia 
knowing also that I love thee. Though I am most 
unworthy of thy notice, yet tliou regardest me as 
thy redeemed child I My only plea, my only hope 
with tliee, is my Saviour's precious blood. Wash 
and cleanse me in that purifying fountain ; and, when 
I have reached the end of my days, receive me into 
thy glorious kingdom ! Oh hear me, for the sake of 
Jesus Christ, my blessed and prevailing Advocate 
and Intercessor '. — Nooember 1. 1839. 

Although she seemed to have recovered from 
the acrident to which shs alludes, it nevertheless 
accelerated her previously declining state of health. 
Very alarming symptoms appeared shortly after- 
ward, and her medical attendants gave no hope of 
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her restoration. The melaiicholy inteUigence reach- 
ed me at Hastings, on the 4th of January, 1840; on 
the receipt of which I immediately returned home. 
She received me with the most animating expres- 
sions of joy and gratitude; devoutly clasping her 
hands, she fervently exclaimed, "My God, I thank 
Thee 1 Thou hast heard my prayer, and permitted 
me to see my child before I die ! Now I am ready 
to depart. Donot weep, my love: 1 hope I am going 
to a happy, a blessed home; and we shall aoou meet 
again — never, never more to be separated. I could 
not go at a better time. I dreaded a removal; 
this was no longer to be my abode ; there seemed 
no other for me upon earth, and here I desire no 
other. I humbly trust I am now gomg to be re- 
ceived into that ' building of Giod, that house not 
made with hands, eternal in the heavens.' " She 
added, " It is painfid, my love, to leave you ; but 
God will be with you, to comfort and support you; 
I know he will. Therefore," she continued, " be 
resigned to part with me, my beloved Eva, Beheve 
me, — much as I love you — were 1 in health, and 
might I choose, I would rather be where Jesus is ; 
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let me go to him." Soon after, she resumed, *' I 
BO ardently long to be with my blessed Bedeemer ! 
Why should I wish, or why should you wish me, 
to continue on earth, when I can be of no further 
benefit to any one ? I hare fervently and constantly 
prayed that I might not live to be useless : I was 
becoming so; and it is therefore in tender CDm- 
passion that my heavenly Father is about to re- 
move me, to the rest which he has prepared for 
them that /ore him." I remarked, "I need not ask, 
my dearest mother, if yon have the happiness of 
possessing that internal evidence of being a child 
of God." Sherephed, " I feci my God and Saviour 
to be the object of my supreme affection; nnd I am 
humbly conscious that my heart, which is by na- 
ture depraved, is renewed by grace. Though sin 
remains, and will cleave to me to the last moment, 
it is a subdued, a conquered enemy — ' thanks he 
to God, who giveth me the victory through our 
lord Jesus Christ.' " At another time she said, 
"Very little have I done, during my long life, to 
promote the welfare of my fellow-crentures ! If 
the Lord has in the smallest degree blessed my 
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instructions at any lime to roj pupils, what cause 
sliall I liave to render him eternal thanks and 
praise!" With many tears she added, "How 
grievous it is, to think of my feeble attempts to 
impart to them religious knowledge ! I have been 
an extremely unprofitable serrant." She then most 
fervently uttered, " Lord, save me, or I perish !" 

After her mind had been thus painfully esercised, 
perfect peace took possession of her bosom; and 
we had the heartfelt satisfaction of witnessing, from 
day to day, her increasing meetness for that blessed 
transition which awaited her. She had fought the 
good fight, she had now very nearly finished her 
course, and had kept the faith; so that Uttle else 
remained for her, but to quit a world of sin and 
Buffering, and "enter intothejoy of her Lord:" and 
yet on her dying bed my beloved parent was as 
regardless of herself, and as thoughtful of others, as 
she had ever been. One proof of this was the an- 
xiety she expressed, and the fervent prayers she 
offered, for all those in whose welfare she had long 
taken a hvely interest. A day seldom passed, in 
which we did not overhear her repeating the names 
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of many of her relatires, friends, and pnpfls; be- 
seeching the Lord to bestow upon them every tem- 
poral and spiritual blessing, and to reward seven- 
fold into their bosoms those from whom she had 
received benefit and kindness. She also earnestly 
entreated that success might attend the labours of 
every Minister of the gospel, both at home and in 
heathen and distant lands; and that all the inhabit- 
ants of the earth might see the salvation of God, 
and receive into their hearts that '' kingdom, which 
is righteousness and peace and joy in the Holy 
Ghost." I one evening remarked, " You pray 
more for others,Jmy dear mother, than for yourself." 
She replied, *'It is the only way, my love, in which 
I can now endeavour to benefit any one. It is 
my privilege and comfort to pray for all my fel- 
low-creatures; for many who are dear to me, and 
for those especially, who are living without Christ. 
As long as I am able, I must entreat my heavenly 
Father, by his Holy Spirit, to make known to them 
their lost state by nature, and the inestimable var 
lue of the Saviour. Oh that some whom I could 
mention, for whose welfare J feel particulaily 
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anjioua, would no longer delay the surrender of 
their hearts and lives to Him — 

" Who wept tbat they might smile, 
Who bled Chat liey might nerer die." 

AH the support she could occasionally take, was 
the smallest portion of arrow-root. On one occa- 
sion, when ^ving it to her, I said, that though her 
food was so trifling, we should not omit asking a 
blessing with it. She meekly replied, " I always 
do, my love; but thank you for reminding me;" and 
she fervently prayed aloud, for a more grateful 
sense of all the mercies and comforts she was per- 
petually receiving. 

Being told that her clergymnn had called, she 
expressed a fear that she looked very ghastly, and 
that her appearance might startle him; instead of 
which, he was struck with her placid and serene 
countenance, and remarked that " Death lo her 
seemed only as an entrance into life; a momentary 
and happy translation from earth to heaven." After 
he had administered the sacrament to all present, 
she extended her hand towards him and said, 
"Thank you, thank you, dear Sir, tor this and all 
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your very kind attentions. I now bid you fare- 
well! God bless you! I hope soon to be received 
into heaven ! What joy will it give me to welcome 
you there!" 

Having returned to her after a short absence, 
and finding her awake, I said, '^ I have just heard 
it remarked, that not the shghtest doubt can be 
entertamed by any one of your eternal happiness, 
because you have led such an excellent and vir- 
tuous life." She replied, " I hope you told whoever 
could say so, that my only and entire salvation 
rests on the atoning sacrifice of Christ. He is my 
all-sufficient Saviour. Were I to place my de- 
pendance upon any fancied worthiness of my own, 
I should never, never enter heaven. I forcibly 
feel the truth of what Bishop Beveridge said when 
reflecting upon his past actions, that 'my whole 
life, from my birth to this very moment, has been 
but as one continued act of sin. I cannot so much 
as confess my sins, but my very confessions are still 
aggravations of them; my repentance needs to be 
repented of; my tears want washing — and the ^ 
washings of my tears need still to be washed. 

F 2 
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again with the blood of my Redeemer.'" I ob- 
served, "You have long known the value, my 
dearest mother, of his precious blood," She re- 
plied, " In some degree, my love — but not as I do 
now; it is indeed prectoiM — unspeakably precious!" 
— How delightful was it, to see her relying so 
happily, and with such unshaken confidence, on the 
atonement of Christ for acceptance with God ! 
Jfere all her hopes rested; with entire, simple, and 
undivided affiance. This was the rock on which 
she built. " Other refuge bad she none." Most 
exactly was that passage fulfilled iu her, " Perfect 
love casteth out fear," 

She oeijuiesced in all the means employed to 
keep her with us as long as the Lord might permit; 
yet one day, when we offered her some medicine, she 
at first seemed reluctant to take it, and asked, 
"Why, my love, do you endeavour to prolong my 
stay, when I am so anxious to leave this world 
and go to my Saviour? Is it possible that 1 shall 
so soon see him! Can it be, that he will in a few 
days, perhaps a shorter period, receive me to dwell 
with him for ever! May such a poor sinful erea- 
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ture hope for this unspeakable, this inconceivable 

bliss! 

** How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shoold'st man to glory bring ; 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ! " 

It seems too much for me to anticipate. Yet 
thou hast promised, *Him that cometh unto 
me I will in no wise cast out.' ' In my Father's 
house are manv mansions.' * I will come and re- 
ceive you unto myself; that where I am, there ye 
may be also.'" 

She would repeatedly say, as she beheld us 
watching over her, " God Almighty bless you — my 
husband, my child, and my poor sister, and faith- 
ful, attentive Ellen! Who was ever so kindly 
watched over and nursed? Such an unworthy 
creature as I am, to be so affectionately attended, 
while my blessed Saviour in his most trying hour 
was forsaken by all ! " 

Two of our servants having requested permission 
to see her, she said, as they severally approached 
her bed-side, "Love God, Charlotte, make him 
your friend; and when yon die, you will be as 
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happy as I am now ! " " Live to God, John, and 
he will be your portion and happiness for ever;" 
ftrrently adding to each, as she bade them farewell, 
" God bless you ! " 

At another time, she called me to her and anid, 
" Tell all my dear relatives and friends, I fervently 
commend them to our blessed Saviour. I wish 
they could know how precious he is to me: may 
they equally esperieucc his love and care, and may 
we all bcrc-unitedforever in his glorious presence! 
What a transporting thought it is, that soon I 
shall behold him, and know and feel how much he 
has loved me ! " — She reposed with such entire 
confidential trust on the love of her Redeemer, and 
so fully believed he was ready to receive her into 
the haven of bliss, that it is impossible to describe 
her anticipations of the happy moment when 

" Hope would cliange to glad fnudon, 
Ftdth to sight, and prayer to proiie." 

She afterwards continued, " My earnest request 
to my beloved niece Mary Anne is this, that she will 
not fail to give Louisa every religious advantage in 
her education. Tell her, I request it as of the very 
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greatest moment; for every scqairement, hoverer 
desirable, is nothing, compared to r trae and well- 
grounded knowledge of the Holy Scriptures, and 
of the way of stdvation through Christ— together 
with the constant direction of the heart to God." 

It has been remarked, " It is impossible for 
God's people to please him better in any way, than 
by trusting him." Never did a weak and helpless 
child more fully rely on parental care, than my 
mother did on her heavenly Father. The confi- 
dence of the child that has no doubt whatever of a 
parent's love, exactly describes her feeling towards 
God. Being assured that the " Everlasting Arms 
were imdemeath her," shefearcdno evil. "The joy 
of the Lord was her strength." She confided in 
a faithftd and unchanging God; and had " strong 
consolation, having fled for reinge to lay hold upon 
the hope set before her." 

Equally firm was her assurance, that those most 
dear to her, as the children of God, would be vin- 
ceasingly under his care and protection. Those 
gracious words, addressed by the Almighty himself 
to the father of the faithfid. (Gen. xvii. 8,) " I will 
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be their God," were peculiarly precious to her. 

She expounded them thus: "Ciod does not say 
what he will ifo, but what he will be. He does not 
say, ' I will feed, and clothe, and comfort, and deliver, 
and defend.' He might haTC said all this, and much 
more; aud there might still have been somttbing 
unsaid which was needful for us — some sorrow un- 
touched, some case imrehered: but all, all that we 
can want on earth or in heaven, in life or in death, 
or in etermty, is mcluded iu the declaration, * F 
will be their God.' It is the absolute, uncoudi- 
tional promise of Himself." Thus she believed 
our safety and happiness to be tts secure, as the 
infinite wisdom, power, and love, of a covenant- 
God can make them; as secure, therefore, as her 
heart could possibly desire. Addressing my father 
and myself, she said, " My Saviour ia preparing a 
kearenhj home for me, and he will not fail to pro- 
vide an earthly one for you, so long as you require 
it. 1 know he will bless you, and take care of 
you — for all jour love andkiudness tome." Fre- 
quently, while her eyes were fised upon me with all 
a mother's fondness, she would repeat how " coa- 
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stantly it had been her prayer, that the Almighty 
would ever exercise towards me his fatherly pro- 
tection, and, after the removal of my earthly 
parents, would himself supply their loss" — adding, 
with her usual emphasis, " I am quite assured he 
will." She frequently asked me to pray with her; 
and when I concluded, her hands would be raised and 
clasped whUe she fervently ejaculated, " Ahnighty 
Gk>d, hear the prayer of my dear child! Bless her 
and keep her to the end of time, and be her ever- 
lasting portion in eternity." 

After expressing her hope of soon unitmg with 
the redeemed in their heavenly hosannas, she joy- 
fully repeated the well-known lines of. Dr. Watts, 

** I'll praise my Maker while I've breath ; 
And, when my voice la lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality eudures.'* 

The goodness of GU)d, in short, was her constant 
theme. Such ardent and perpetual breathings of 
praise appeared to be striking indications that hef 
soul was ripening for immortality. 
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As I approached the bed-side of my beloved 
parent, early in the inammg of her last Sabb&th 
on earth, she said, after tenderly embracingme, and 
fervently praying God to bless me, — " I had antici- 
pated the happiness of spending this day in re- 
sounding the praises of God, with his redeemed in 
glory; whereas I can now only offer my unworthy 
thanksgivnig with a faltering voice, as I lie here 
upon my bed: the blessed period, however, cannot 
be far distant. 1 must not be impatient." Though 
she felt tliis as a great disappointment, she never- 
theless experienced her last Sabbath on earth tx> be 
a sweet foretaste of the rest into which she was 
soon to enter; it was to her, what it has been so 
beantifiilly called, " a stepping-stone to heaven," 
the " bright out-court of immortal gloiy." While I 
was reading to her, she caught the sound of the 
village bells, then chiming for Morning Service; 
and suddenly estlaimed, " Stop, my love ! let me 
hear those sweet bells for the last time." A few 
moments of silence ensued; she then continued, 
" Though I shall never tread my favourite church- 
walk agun, yet it is my particular wish that this 



wonMmt bodk wmw be cnried tliroiig)i it." (Sbe 
alhiiird to tlie gnvri mlk nude br my fictbcr, on 
eadi side of wfaicfa he had planted forest-tzees and 
ercfgreens. This fihadj and aeq u es Uaed footpath 
had kM^ been her dioaen retreat; it was oonaecnted 
b J pn^rer and prnae, and was oonseqnentfy asso- 
ciated in her recoDection with many pleasii^ ideas.) 
^ I can just fimcj I see the coffin borne akmg, and 
my two dearest earthly treasores foDowing it ! " I 
replied, " And at that tcij time, your sonl wiD be 
perfectly happy with Jesus, £ar from the reach of 
sin, of sorrow, and of care; and singing with angels 
the song of redeeming love." She exclaimed, " Oh 

how I long to join in their choros! 

** When from the dust of deadi I riae 
To claim my mansion in the sides, 
Ev'n then shall this be all my plea, 
Jesus hath lived, and died, for me." 

Hearing an observation made respecting the de^ 

grees of happiness in heaven, (in reference to the 

passage, '' for one star difiPereth from another staf 

in glory,*') she said, " If I may only be admitted to 

the lowest place where my Saviour is — ^if I may but 

behold him a^d share his love, I shall be satisfied/* 
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I remarked, "It is written. Eye hath not seen, 
nor ear heard, neither have entered into the heart 
of nian, the things which God liath prepared for 
them that love him." She rephed, "The hap- 
piness to come, must cousist of hciug in the imme- 
diate presence of onr dear Redeemer, and of loving 
and serving him continually-— (A«( will be heaven." 

About an hour after she had listened for the 
last time to the pea! of " those sweet bells," which 
had so oHen called her willing feet to the house of 
God, I was reading to her some beautifid reflections : 
she listened attentively, and then remarked, " My 
love, all that is exactly suitable and very refreshing 
to me; hut I wish only to hear my Saeiour'a own 
words — let me have nothing else." 

Occasionally I adopted a monotonous tone of 
voice, hoping that it might be the means of lulling 
her to sleep ; yet invariably, as long as I read, she 
listened, and listened with attention — until, being 
unable to hear more, she would request me to 
pause. She then offered a prayer for sleep, which 
her exhausted frame so much required. On awak- 
ing, she recommenced her offerings of humble 
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gratitude and praise^ generally expressed in the fol- 
lowing terms — " I thank thee, my kind, indulgent 
Father, for the sweet sleep thou hast given me ; 
laying a particular emphasis on the word ^^ sweet 
With such a stedfast reliance upon the Lord who 
" giveth his beloved sleep;" thus "strength- 
ened by him upon the bed of languishing" — ^his 
merits the covering over her, and his promises 
the pillow beneath her head — sweet indeed was her 
repose ! "With what holy joy could she exclaim, 
" His banner over me is love !" 

Sometimes, when I ofifered to moisten her parched 
hps, she would say, " Never mind — ^it is of little 
use — I must bear it. I am content to thirst, until 
my Saviour leads me to ' living fountains of 
waters.' Though the refreshment you give me, 
my love, is very pleasant, yet it is momentary." 

In the evening, when suffering from extreme 
exhaustion, she recollected that I had not assembled 
the family for prayer; "Go, my child," she said; 
"never, on any account, omit that duty: you need 
not fear — my heavenly Father continually watches 



over me." 
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She awoke once only during the night, and joy- 
iiilly uttered, "My SaTiour calls me^he calls 
me — I am going 1 " Immediately she appeared 
agtdn to be in a sound sleep, and continued so 
nntil the momingi when I heard her eaclaim in 
a low Toice, " Sweet death ! Happy, happy death ! 
A momentary passing of my soul from its earthly 
tabemaele, into the glorious presence of my blessed 
Redeemer ! Then my joy will be full and everlast- 
ing I" As a pause ensued, and she had not ob- 
served me kneeling by her side, I took her hand 
and said, "My precious mother!" At the sound 
of my voice, she immediately extended her arms 
and embraced me, most impressively pronouncing 
the words which she repeated so frequently, " God 
Almighty for ever bless thee, my beloved child!" 
Then, turning to my father, she said, with a sweet 
smile, " Oh how kindly yon both watch over me! 
How good is Godl How wonderM his love in 
permitting me, his unworthy creoture, to be so 
affectionately attended, and so abundantly supphed 
with evety comfort 1 " She a^rwards requested to 
hear her favourite hymn. 
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" Deathless principle, srise, &c" 
which I repeated to her, oondoding with the words, 

** Such tlie glorioos lista, JVn/A 
Opens throogli tlie shades of death." 

She remarked, with an expression of cakn, heavenly 

delight, " That is my glorious prospect." I said, 

^' We go with yon to the celestial portal ; but there 

jron win leave ns ! We must tnm our thoughts 

to earth again ; we must continue to dwell in this 

wilderness-world ! " " Not long, my love; you will 

soon follow me — very soon:" adding, " If I had 

not this blessed assurance, it would be agony to 

part from you." 

On my placing before her a beautiful rose-bud, 

which had been growing under her window, she 

said, ''What infinite beauties have I observed in 

the wonderful works of God — particularly, I think, 

in the 'fairy-peopled world of flowers;' but, like 

every thing earthly, they quickly fade away. I leave 

them for a world of life and immortality; where I 

shall behold ever new and undying beauties — and, 

above all, the Creator himself, my God and my 

portion to all eternity." 



HECOLl-ECTIONa OV fi 



The distressing sickness by which she was occa- 
sionally disturbed, eansed not the slightest degree 
of impatience. She rejoiced in the hope that she 
was so much nearer her heavenly home, though 
she was willing to wait her Lord's time ; " He knew 
best," she said, " when to take her." 

About midnight, she awoke in an unusually 
animated frame of mind. When I had repeated, 
at her request, " I know that my Redeemer lireth, 
and that he shall stand at the latter day upon the 
earth," Sic., she said, " What a wonderftd change 
nwaita me ! Instead of this feeble, sinking frame, 
which is such a burden to me, and hindrance to 
my spiritual exercises of prayer and praise, I shall 
possess full vigour and immortal strength to serve 
ray God, without weariness, ' day and night in Ida 
temple ! ' What inconceivable happiness ! 

" Oh ma; I breathe no longer, than I breathe 
My eoul in praise to Him nho gave mjr soul, 
And all ber ioliaite of prospect bir f " 

I read to her several passages from the 14th 
and following chapters of St. John's Gospel. She 



BELOVED MOTHER. 81 

then asked me to pray with her, and soon after fell 
into a peaceful slumber. This was almost the last 
glimmering of life's expiring taper. 

On Tuesday, she slept nearly the whole of the 
day; once unclosing her eyes, while the glowing 
beams of the sun, just before his going down, il- 
lumined her apartment — a prelude to the glorious 
light she was soon to behold. **1 see," she said, 
" the rays of the sun for the last timer* " You 
will soon, my dearest mother, see the rays of a 
brighter sun. Jesus will be your everlasting light." 
" Yes, he will shine upon me — he is a Sun that will 
never set. Oh, when will he come for me ! How 
long it seems ! " At another time I asked, " Have 
you not «ny fear of death ? " " None whatever, my 
love. I rest on the promise of my Saviour, that he 
will be with me : and I rejoice in hope of that glory, 
which lies beyond the grave." 

The probability of a last struggle, which we 
greatly dreaded, caused not the slightest apprehen- 
sion to our patient sn£ferer; whose only feeling was, 
" As Thou wilt, what Thou wilt, when Thou wilt." 
After one of her distressing attacks of sickness, I 

6 



82 RECOLLECTIONS OF A 

said, " Ouly a short time longer of painful eudur- 
BDce, and then you are admitted into the kingdom 
of heaven ! " "I hope ao, my love; but is it not 
too presuming, for such a poor worthless creatm^ 
as myself to aspire after such a glorious inherit- 
ance ?" Her mind appeared to he rather painfully 
esercised, I repeated to her a numher of suitable 
texts; 'Being justified by his blood, we shall he 
saved from wrath through him ; ' ' He was wounded 
for our transgressions;' 'With his stripes we are 
healed;' 'The blood of Jesus Christ his Son 
deanseth us from all sin;' 'To as many as re- 
ceived him, to them gave he power to become 
the sons of God, even to them that beheve on 
his name,' " Do you rely upon these words, my 
mother?" "Oh yes, firmly." — The momentary 
doubt was removed: and with a mind peaceful and 
happy, she soon fell into a gentle slumber. 

When my beloved parent awoke, nearly all she 
said was unintelligible, from her difficulty of breath- 
ing. I could just distiaguiah, " I am dying," — I re- 
phed, "Only fallin g asleep in Jesus. 'Whosoever 
believeth in him shall never die.' " With a sweet 
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-smile, and the pressure of her hand, she faintlj 

articulated, " Asleep in Jesus ! " These were the 

last words she uttered. Who can conceive her 

feelings, as, conscious of dissolution, she repeated, 

*^ Asleep in Jesus ! " 

— ** Blessed sleep ! 
From which none ever wake to weep : 
A cahn and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

" Asleep in Jesus ! — Oh how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ! 
With holy confidence to sing, 
That Death has lost his venom'd sting ! '' 

During the night, whenever I moistened her lips, 
she invariably made an effort, but ineffectually, to 
speak ; she had not even power to return the pres- 
sure of our hands. While suffering from extreme 
exhaustion, her cries were most distressing: but as 
the morning dawned she became composed. I re- 
peated her favourite Psalm, the 23rd; and after- 
wards, at intervals, such passages as I deemed cal- 
culated to administer consolation. " Grod will re- 
deem your soul from the power of the grave ; 
for he shall receive you. — An entrance shall b^ 
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ministered unto you abundantly into the everlast- 
JQg kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. 
— He hath promised a crown of hfe to them that 
love hira. — He will swallow up death in victory." 
It did not appear that she beard me; and I re- 
marked to my father, who was watching over her 
in the deepest affliction, that I thought she no 
longer possessed any degree of cunsciousness. He 
then said, though without the hope of receiving from 
her the least token of remaining senaibiUty, " My 
love, areyou happy?" We immediately perceived, 
by the movement of her hps, that all her remaining 
power was exerted to reply. Though unable to 
speak, the expression of her countenance assured 
us, in language more powerful than words, that her 
glorious hope of an entrance " into the everlasting 
kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ " 
was on the point of being realized. It was a solemn 
moment to those she left behind! — The last dear 
look of an affectionate and faithfiil wife, of a fond 
and indulgent mother, was then given! " The sil- 
ver cord " of life was gently loosened, the eye-lids 
gradually drooped, and, at the Bedeemer's bidding/ " 
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her liappy spirit took its flight, to be numbered 
"with those of " the just made perfect." 

Thus, on the morning of the 29th of January, 
1840, at the age of eighty-one years and six months, 
**the earthly house of her tabernacle was dis- 
solved ;" and she became, we doubt not, a joyful 
inhabitant of that building of Grod — ^that " house 
not made with hands, eternal in the heavens." 

Her remains, followed by my &ther and my- 
self, and a few friends, were carried along her 
favourite walk agreeably to her desire ; and inter- 
red in the village church-yard — ^there to rest until 
the morning of the resurrection, when " this cor- 
ruptible shall put on incorruption," and '' mor- 
tality shall be swallowed up of life." " Blessed 
are the dead which die in the Lord ! Yea, saith 
the Spirit, that they may rest ^m their labours; 
and their works do follow them." 



Haying now brought my little Memoir to a close, 
I b^ to present my sincere thanks to all who have 
kindly aided its publication. I may perhaps be 



permitted to add, thst when I undertook to por- 
tray the character of my beloved mother, for the 
gratification of long endeared and liighly yalued 
friends, it was my ardent wish that I might be 
the humble means of perpetuating her usefulness 
among them. Should this, in the very shghtest de- 
gree, prove to be the result of my labour, greatly will 
it increase my debt of gratitude to Him, who some- 
times condescends to accompany with his blessing 
the most feeble attempts to promote his glory. 

From the pecuUarity of her situation, there could 
be buthttle variety of incident to record. The de- 
velopment of those PRINCIPLES, which guided her 
in life, and supported her in death, seemed to be 
atone worthy the attention of my readers. 

I have endeavoured to shew her simple and 
firm Depejtdanee vpon Christ, as her only hope for 
time and for eternity. She daily proved, that faith 
in the blessed Redeemer is the starting-point of a 
busy career, whence the christian breaks forth with 
hope and alacrity on all the services of a new obe- 
dience. In the public games of old, the competitor 
for the priie found it necessary to divest himself of 



] 



I 



I 



IHER. 87 

every incurabrance : in like manner, the candidate 
for the heavenly prize must lay aside every weight ; 
— and where shall he do this, but at the feet of a 
crucified Saviour ? My dear mother " cast all her 
cares upon Him," with the calm assurance that 
" he cared for her." A simple and childhke reh- 
ance upon the promises of her heavenly Father 
supported her under every trial and difficulty, and 
caused her to go on her way rejoicing. ' Re- 
ligion was to her not the cold balance of certain 
restrietjons and ccrtaia comforts, but the warm 
acknowledgment of infinite obligations and infimtf 
love. Il was the blessed and refreshing conviction, 
that yet a little while, and the veil which hid her 
from her true happiness would be withdrawn — that 
yet a little while, and the Saviour, into whose hands 
she had confided the great interests of her soul, 
would come aud receive her to himself.' His 
death and righteousness formed her only boast: 
this was the refuge to which she fled; tluswas the 
fountain from whence her comforts flowed. His 
blood had atoned for her sins; this took away the 
sting of death. His righteousness had clothed her 
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soul; this prepared her to meet a holy God with com*- 
fort. Chriat— to say no more — was her all in allt- 

It is imposaihie to read her papers without ob- 
serving, fiirther, her Love for the Scriptures. Theae 
were at ooce her standard and her deUght. Every 
doctrine was referred to them as a touchstone; ani 
her practice was regulated by them. The conviof 
don of their Diyine origin, and the experience of 
their influence, spread through her mind a compo- 
sure and satisfaction, which nothing earthly coulf 
impart. She searched them as mines of truth, i 
valuable than thousands of gold and silver : and 
found them to be the joy and rejoicing of her heart, ■ 

Another prominent feature in her character, was 
the pleasure she took in Secret Prayer. It wa: 
delight to hold converse with her God and Saviour. 
While with fervent desire she implored his mercja 
and grace, she was equally imjmrtuuate in supr 
phcating for wisdom and strength diligently to 
perform her important duties, and for blessings on. 
all those whom she was endeavouring to train ii 
paths of piety and virtue. This evident proof of hen 
sincere, and almost parental regard for her yoimg 
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friends, was carried £ai beyond the time they passed 
under her roof. The confidence they reposed in 
her fiilly prpyes their sense of this regard, and the 
value they put upon it. If at any time her efforts 
to benefit her pupils appeared frustrated, or any 
circumstance arose to occasion her uneasiness, she 
sought communion with her heavenly Father, the 
light of whose countenance never fiedled to impart 
to her peace and joy;, By such blessed fellowship 
she was cheered and refreshed, until, her pilgrim- 
age being closed, she passed in confidence the 
dark flood of Jordan, 



'' Thro' the dear might of Him that walked the waves. 



»> 



I will only add, that, in the humble individual 
whose character I have thus endeavoured to de- 
lineate, we behold the inexpressible value of the 
Gospel of Salvation. What was the principle, which 
cheered her dying moments? What was it, that 
took away the sting of death ? What made pain 
easy, and death desirable? 

** What to her loal such glad aBsaraoce gave, 
Such hope in death, such triumph o'er the grave ? ** 



Not the retrospect of an unblemished BJid useftil 
life ! She rested not upon the broken reed of 
human merit — no such delusion aa this blinded her 
eyes, or shut her heart against the Saviour of man- 
kind. " The Scripture," she knew, " hath concluded 
all under sin; that the promise by fmth of Jesus 
Christ might he given to them that believe," She 
had indeed the "testimony of her conscience, that 
in simplicity and godly sincerity she had had her 
conversation " among us; but tMs was not the es- 
clusive, nor yet the principal cause of her happiness. 
She had a far higher hhss than any that can be 
derived from self-contemplation — a bliss flowing 
immediately from faith in Christ as her Saviour; 
from faith in Him, " who of God was made unto 
her wisdom, and righteousness, and aanctification, 
and redemption." 



